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do not take us deep enough into the inner working of
Akbar's nature, a revealing glimpse of which, however,
we get in the following incident. When he was a merer
boy of fourteen, one day he suddenly left the splen-
dours of the Imperial Camp and, unnoticed by any-
body, rode out all alone into a vast wilderness. After
a while, when his entourage missed him., search parties
went out in all directions. One of these noticed the
boy-emperor's favourite horse, Hamid, quietly grazing
on a plot of grass at a distance. The daylight was
failing. The party searched all around and at last
found the emperor on his knees, gazing at the vast
open space in front of him with tears streaming down
his cheeks. They could obtain no explanation from
the emperor as to why he had strayed away from the
Camp, but only succeeded somehow in persuading
him to return to his anxious family and bewildered
guardians.

This was not the only instance of Akbar's love of
solitude and devout contemplation of God and Nature,
Abul Fazl says that Akbar used often to pass the
morning alone in meditation, "sitting on a large flat
stone of an old building which lay near the palace in a
lonely spot, with his head bent over his chest and
gathering the bliss of the early hours." When he
reached his twentieth year Akbar confessed that his
soul was filled with exceeding sorrow from the con-
sciousness that he "lacked spiritual provision for the
journey of life." "Although I am the master of so vast
a kingdom and all the appliances of government are